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I make ufe of that Freedom, and Familiarity of Style,.which is more properly 


Talking upon Paper, than WRITING. hatahir aie ae | 
Letters by 4. P. to H. C. EfQ; 


- aus 





FRIDAY, APRIL 25. 1735. _ 


orRt ses tases 





“ in Him alone, more Wit, Probity, and Gootl' Na- 
“* ture, than wou’d have remairrd (for ought I know) 
“¢ in all the Ref of it.—My Concern for ‘his Friend- 
“ fhip will excufe me (fince I know youthonour Hitn . 
“ fo much, and fince you know I love Hith above All . 
Men) if I vent a Part.of my Uxeafine/s to you, and 
“ tell you, that there has not been wanting Oné (who . 
4 | , is Every Way a Scoundrel, i ins He had the Luck 
been written,’-by Men, whofe Sentiments are worth , 10 be born a Geutleman) that hasmore than once in- 
ett: in the Freedom of full Confidence, and “ a ae? ha _ to ay W ycher 
with the Warmth of a difinterefted Friendfhip. ey, Which I feanmay.have had fome. Effe&. upon 
“ Him: -If fo, He will have a greater Puni/hment 
In fucha Correfpondence Points of Weight af- : on Nena 6 _ ts i ony, r* ane 

. “i ing Ay Cay ' Feltou’s Acquaintance. e. Lofs of . a ~faithfu 
a aig anit ae ph HAS, yo ft aekeratle I : | oe weg wees ~ of never do cpapeniee? : 

uence, be U ne; andif [ were to change my Dog, for fi 
wil. entercain my Reale witha lively Initance, from « Man’ 4s the sSovciaid: I thouwd oe Deiten 
a Volume of fuch Letters, e 7 tee pent gmt yet dervalued ; who-follows me about as conftantly, 
Living;..(tho” they were publif think, without << here, in rhe Country, as I was us’d to do Mr 
his Confent) becaufe, - however undefignedly, they « Wycherley inven Sean 
have done Hézour to their Writer ; and deferve to be 
confider’d, as ‘no fmall-Addition ‘to the Literary ’Trea-" 


Ram HE Scriptute has inform’d -us, 
Pigsy that the Heart of Man is infcru- 
» table; yet there feems to be one 
Opening, thro” which, we have 
fometimes a Profpec of it, that 
Mg is, at. once, delightful, and ex- 
Ae tenfive. J mean the Publication 
CS of famidiar Letters, which have 
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{ure of Our ation: 


TH Subject flides, with 2 kind’of hatural, and. 
ealy Felicity, from: the Inténffanty of M#N,. to the 
Fidelity of Docs: And’ I thé rather cha/e it, from a 
Niimber;“equally, good, and agreeable, as an Attack 
has been lately made, in our News Papers; upon That 


Species of our faithful. Folldwers. 


Part.of a Letter from Mr. Pope to Henry Cromwell, 
E/7;: dated Oktober ‘the ‘roth, 1709. 


SIR, | 
: I H AT Quiet, which Cowley calls the Compa- 


‘ nion of Obicurity, Was not waxting to me, 
_. Unlefs it was interrupted by thofe Fears, you fo juftly 
a guefs.L. had for our Friend’s Welfare. ”Tis ex- 
,, wemely kind in you to tell me the News, you heard 
_ Of Him, and you have deliver’d’ me from more 

Anxiety, than Fe -irhagines me capable of on his 
_ Account, as I am convine’d by his long Silence. 

However the Love of fome Things rewards it/e/f, 


“ as of Virtueand of Mr.Wycherley.+-F am furprized at 


« ; Bp : ane 
the Danger you teil me,“Hle has been in; and matt 
agree with you, that our Nation wou'd have loit, 
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“ Now I talk of my Dog, that I may not treat_of a 
worle Subject, which my Spleen tempts’ mé to, I. 
will give you fome Account of Him;, a Thing nor, 
Hr Arg 89 tae {ince Moytaigne (to whom, 
I am but a Dog, in Comparifon) ‘has done the very 
fame Thing of hisCat. Dic mibi quid riclius dofi-., 
diofus agam? You are to know then, that, as ‘tis, 
Likenefs,. that begets Affection, fo my favourite, 
Dog is a fittle one, a /eay one, and none ef the 


¢ 

« " . J 7 te . es 
‘ nef fbap’d. He is not much a Spaniel in his 

« 7's eas ‘ : ‘ a 

. “ Fawning, but has (what might be worth many a 


Mavn’s While, to imitate from.him) adumb, furly, . 


fort of Kindnefs, that rather fhows itfelf, when He 


thinks ‘me ‘ill us’d by others, than when we walk 
quietly, and peaceably, by ourfelves,, If it be the. 
chief Point of Friendth ip to comply with a Friend's 
Motions, and Inclizarions, He poffefles This, in 
an eminent Degree : He lies down, when I fir; acd 
walks, Where I walk, which js more than very miiny.. 
Good ‘Friends can pretend to, witnels.our'Walk, a. 
Year ago, in St. Fames’s Park. = Hiftories are 
more full of Examples of the Fidelity of Dogs, than 
of Friends, but I will not infift upon many of them, 
becaufe it_is poflible ome .may be.almott,as fabu- 
lous, as Thote of Pylades, and, Oreftes,, &c... 1 
will only fay for the Honour of Dogs, that the two 
ancient and efteemable Books, (facred, and pro- 
phanie). extant, (ciz. the Scripture, and Homer) 
“ have 








“¢ have a particular Regard to thefe Animals. That 
“ of Toby is the more remarkable, becaufe there was 
“ no manner of Reafon to take Notice of the Dog, 
“ befides the great Humanity of the Author. And 
“ Homer’s Account of Ulyffes’s Dog, ARGUs, is the 
© moft pathetic imaginable, all the Circumftances 
* confider’d, and an excellent Proof of the old Bard’s 
© good Nature. U/y/fes had left him at Ithaca, when 
“ the embark’d for Troy, and found him on his Re- 
“ turn, after Twenty Years, (which, by the Way, is 
“ not unnatural, as fome Criticks have faid, fince I 
“ remember the Dam of my Dog, who was Twenty- 
“ two Years old, whén fhe died). May the Omen of 
“ Longevity prove fortunate to her Succeffor! You 
“ fhall have it in Verfe. 
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“< When wife Ulyfles, from his native Coaft, 

“ Long kept by Wars, and Long by Tempefts toft, 

: Arrivd at Laft, poor, old, dis isd, alone, 

“ [All bis Friends, avd ew’n his Suech: unknown, 

- Chang’, as He was, with Age, and Toils, and 
“ Cares 

“ Furrow'd his Reverend Face, and white his Hairs, 

“ In his own Palace, forced to ask his Bread, 

“ Scorn'd by thofe Slaves, his former Bounty fed, 

“ Forgot, of all bis own Domeftick Crew, 

“ His faithful Doc his rightful Mafter knew! 

“ Unfed, unhous'd, neglected, on the Clay, 

“ Like an old Servant, now cafbier'd, He lay, 

“ And, tho’, even then, expiring on the Plain, 

“< Touch'd, with Refentment of wugrateful Man, 

“ And, longing to behold his ancient Lord again. 

“ Him when He faw,—bhe rofe, and crawl'd to meet, 

- (‘Twas All, He cou’d) aud fawn’d, and kifs'd his 

Feet 
“ $eiz’d with dumb Joy,—then, falling, by his Side, 
“ Own'd his returning Lord, look’'d up, and dy’d. 


. © Prutrarcu (who, if I have any Tafte, is the 
“ Greateft of moral Philofophers) relating, how the 
“ Athenians were oblig’d to abandon Athens, in the 
“ Time of Themiftocles, fteps back again, out of the 
“ Way of his Hiftory, to defcribe the lamentable 
“ Cries, and Howlings, of the poor Dogs, when left 
“ behind. He makes Mention of one, that follow’d 
“ his Mafter acrofs the Sea to Salamis, where he died, 
“¢ and was honour’d with a Tomb, by the Athenians, 
“ who gave the Name of the Dogs-Tomb, to that 
“ Part of the Ifland, where He was buried.—This 
“ Refpect toa Dog, from the moft polite People 
“ in a World, is very obfervable. — A Modern 
“ Inftance of Gratitude to a Dog (tho’ we have but 
“ few fuch) is, that the Chief Order of Denmark 
“ (now called the Order of the Elephant) was intti- 
“ tuted in Memory of the Fidelity of a Dog, nam’d 
“ Witp-Brart, by one of their Kings, who had been 
“ deferted by his Subjects, and gave this Motto, or to 
“ this Effect, which ftill remains; W1Lp-BRaT was 
“ faithful—Sir William Trumbull has told mea Story, 
* ‘which He heard from one, that was prefent, when 
“ our King Charles the Firft being with fome of his 
** Court, during his Troubles, and a Difcourfe arife- 
“ ing, what fort of Dogs deferve Pre-eminence ; and 
“ it being on all Hands agreed to belong, either to a 
“ Spaniel, or Greyhound, the King gave his Opinion 
“ on the Part of the Greyhound, Becaufe ({aid He) 
“ it has all the Good Nature of the other, without the 
“ Fawning. A,fine Piece of Satire upon his Cour- 
“ riers, with which I will conclude my Difcourfe 
“ of Dogs : Call mea Cynick, or what you pleafe, in 
“ Revenge for all this Impertinence, t will be con- 
““ tented, provided you will but believe me, when [ 


bal 


mo y > 
‘he 

/ a x) ig 
+f 


& fay a bold Word fora Chriftian, That, of All Dogs 
“ you will find none more faithful, than, : 


Dear Sir, 
Your moft affectionate 
Humble Servant, 


A. Pope: 


As IT am upon a Subject that naturally introduce; 
it, I fhall fill up the remaining Space in this Day’s 
Paper with a Letter, fent ine, be an unknown Hand - 
which has found out a*Ufe for the Prompter, that, { 
confefs, I did not forefee, but very heartily approve 
of: becaufe the Refentment, concealing the Per/oy 
and pointing only at the Offence, whatever It may have 


been, feems rather ju/f#, than malicious. 


* 





Zo Sir Lionel Broomftick, Kzight, Prompter of 
Great Britain. 
SIR, 


S HERE was 
sas the Death of 
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blifh’d laft Year, foon afte 
r. Fohn Dennis the Critick, a 
very filly and malicious Pamphlet, under Title of 
Tue Lire of that unfortunate Gentleman —The 
“ Author of this Pamphlet deferves to be publickly 
“ detected: but, I will conceal him, to prevent a 
“ Sufpicion, which might juftly arife from a Compa- 
“ rifon of his Conduc# with his Pretenfions, that Alb 
Human Virtues are but Shadows, and Deception. 


« 


“ Ir can be no News to the Writer of that unge. 
nerous Libel, that the Szeer of a Friend is a kG 
“ pardonable, becaufe a meaner, Abufe, than the 


“ Open Affault of an Enemy.—H er will underftand- 


“me, Sir Lionel, and be glad (tho’ He will not have 
“ the Generofity to thank me for the Forbearance) 
“ that He reads not His NaMg, at the Head of the 
“ following Verfes. 


“ 4n EPISTLE 


rom Mr. Dennis’s Ghoft, to the 
“© Author of 


is LiFe, lately publijh'd. 


. B Y Want made peevith, and provok’d by Scorn, 
* By Spleen diftemper’d, and by Paffion torn, 
“ Half my fad Life I pafs’d, *twixt Rage, and Pain, 
“ Till flighted Fudgment took an envious Stain. 
“ For this, of late, when Age difmifs'd my Breath, 
My how’ ring Spirit fore’d a Paufe, in Death: 
With ftrong Relutance thunn’d, the opening Way ; 
And caft repentant Longings back at Day : 
Fill'd with your Friendfhip, by your Pity charm’, 
“And Life’s laft Moments by your Comfort warm’d, 
“ Faft clung my Mind. to the departing View ; 
“ And made no Hatte, to HEAv’N,—with-beld, by 
* Tow. | 

“ But —e’re my Soul, quite loft to worldly Care, 
 Flow’d formle{s — and diffolv’d itfelf, in Air ; 
“ Your Lire oF DENNis book th’ unbodied Frame, 
“ Abfolv’d my Malice paft, and freed my Name.— 

“ Come, cry’d a Cherub, with a fmiling Brow,— 
“ Such is the World thou leav’ft ! —‘Thou KNow’sT 

“ him, Now! 

“ Pride is his Pity — Artifice his Praife ; 
A Mafque his Virtue; and His Fame a Blaze; 
“ Infult bis Charity — His Friendfhip FEAR ; 
“* And nothing, but bis VANITY, {fincere. 
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Erratum in the Motto of N° XLVI. 


For petimus, read pofcimus. 


—— 
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